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BATGIRL RAN 


WHAT. ROTTEN.LUCK! IF ONLY BATMAN 
AND ROBIN HAD SHOWED UP AS L 
DREAMED THEY MIGHT -- INSTEAD 


SUBLATLELELEL LSE SBE SUBEBEBT ONS 
SERS 


11 AND IS 
ADMITTED BY 


MINUTES ‘LATER 
BATG/IRL 
ALIGHTS ATA 
SIDE ENTRANCE 

TO THE 
GOTHAM CITy 


ve 
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THE ONLY 


OTHER PERSON 


IN THE WORLE 
WHO KNOWS 
BATGIRL'S 


TRUE 
IDENTITY! / 


NO, HO SAY GUY- 
ANOTHER 
FAILURE / 


FLIP HONOURABLE PAGE, FLANS! 


MMM WE'RE HELPLESS!| |({ OKAY, YOU CROOKS-- S7/CK ‘EM)| | SORRY, CHIEF ) 17'S NOT THAT WE'RE TOO] 
--AND LOOK WHO'S} | uP/ O'HARA, BUT / PROUD-- WE'RE JUST 


WY THIS GooK Is WE CAN'T,’ TOO STUCK UP’ 


RUBBER CEMENT fom 
V 


= (oe 


IT HAPPENS TO BE 
THAT DRY- OWNED BY MY 
CLEANING ! BROTHER -IN- LAW / 


WHAT WERE YOU \ WE WERE ON 
DOING BEHIND A OUR WAY TO A 


BANK IN THOSE 7 1 
OUTFITS 22 ANCY ORESS 


THAT'S OWE WAY OUT, 
BRUCE / WE COULD ADMIT 
— WHO WE ARE! 


BUT We'RE NOT V WEXT YE'LL BE 
BANK ROBBERS, | WARP } Tel Lin’ Me HARDLY, CHUM 
CHIEF O'HARA! I'M mak YOU'RE BATMAN F. 


BRUCE WAYNE, P AND ROBIN / 
THE MILLIONAIRE .4 


V 
=| THESE ARE FIDDLESTICKS / THEY'RE ) WE'VE |& FORGET IT, CHIEF /(T’ 
THE BANK BRUCE WAYNE AND BEEN |= THE SORT OF STUP|D 
SORRY YOU HAD ROBBERS , "YOUNG DICK GRAYSON!) TRYING | ~ 
TO SEND A CAR FOR COMMISSIONER ! = TO TELL | 
ME, CHIEF O'HARA / MY 3 : CY Eee HIM! IB 
DAUGHTER WAS USING ZL LA < @ 
Z& 
Z 4 Sw 3 
ae~ 
BU NE. lal 
‘ 5 


YZ; 
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THAT MISSILE 
was GUIDED BY 


A ! 
EXTRA HELPING OF SNIGGER 
APPLE CRUMBLE geen: 
FOR SUPPER! ee ae 
CAND BESIDES 
YoU CAN HAVE 
SMASHIN' FUN IN 
7 00, tune! a 
£ APPLE MNS 
CRUMBLE / * q [ Re 


[soow../1'M GOOD AT CONJURING 


ae : 

> WITHOUT HAVIN' TO READ 
He ABOUT IT! SEE? HOW'S 
TN THAT FOR A HAT-TRICK? 
son\ t! fiw 
Poy d Ya GEE A aeg) 


An 


OH, OH! NOW LOOK 
WHAT PENNY'S UP 70. 


7 
Cx 
ce aa 


monty — 
OX {Ts 
TS 


ry 


: PUBLIC LIBRARY 
7 LEE 


VE CHANGED: 
MUMS BOOK FOR 
THIS ONE — IT'LL 
COME IN HANDY 

FOR MYSELF! 


VM GRIMLY 
FEENDISH! 


HEH! HEH! THAT'S 
RNOTHER LOT 
SAFEL 

SNITCHED! 


; J 
AH! PM GOING 
TO GET IN ON THIS 
*IN-GEAR' RACKET! 


FIVE DAYS LATER... 
mC 27 


Ay 


ak 


MEANWHILE, ALL (S NOT AS IT | | ‘ 
SHOULD BE AT THE BARRACKS. 


a: 


ease Yam q 
W 


W THEN, 
THE CULPRIT 
STOLEN OUR } 
FORMS? 


"no 
WHO’S 
& WHO'S 
\ CA, “unteor 
t) 


3) JA) 


bas 


HERE, MATE, YOU CAN 
GET A ‘REAL GEAR’ 
UNIFORM TO FIT 

You EXACTLY AT MY 
UNCLE’S PLACE! 


& 
Ou,t 
CAN, GAN 1? 


FIGHTING THE ARMY, 
THE NAVY AND THE’ / 
AIR FORCE — 


AND NOW HE'S ‘ 
GOT AN IN’ UNIFORM 
OF HIS OWN—HE?S J 
‘IN’ COR 'T DAYS 

HARD LABOUR! LA ~ 


O==0 


qd pise 
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RECORD PLAYER 


Now you can play your own pro- 
gramme of records with this fabulous 
record-player, complete with auto- 
matic on/off and variable speed 
control. Plays normal 6" 78 r.p.m. 
records and comes, together with 
needles, in a special carrying-case 
box! Operated by two U-2 batteries 
(not supplied) 


PRICE 36/- 
KIDDITUNE RECORDS: You can buy 


these at 3/4d. each. Also spare packets 
of needles, 


JUNGLE SHOOTING GAME 


Now’s your chance to learn expert 
marksmanship while you go on “safari” 
with this exciting jungle game! Real 
0.45 type pistol and steel pellets. Aim 
at the knock-down targets, or better 
still, try and score a bullseye straight 
into the animals’ mouths! This is the 
way to become a‘ crack-shot, 


PRICE 28/4d. 


FOIE TONS 


THEY'RE SPECIAL — THEY'RE SUPER — THEY'RE 
SEE THEM AT YOUR TOUSTORE TOVAY! 


FLASHY FLICKERS 


Projector Gun for Movies — and Slides ! 
Point it at any suitable surface, pull the 
trigger — and presto! you're a film 
projectionist. This wonderful toy will 
show films or slides and you get com- 
plete colour story-films with FLASHY 
FLICKERS gun. Plenty of extra films 
to buy later too! Illuminated by three 
U-2 batteries (not supplied) this is 
the toy to make you the envy of your 
friends when you give them a show! 


PRICE 29/11 


BY CLAIMING THAT THE 
MYSTERIOUS MATADOR IS 
REALLY QAREDEY/L, BLIND 
LAWYER MATT MURDOCK HAS 
LURED THE MATADOR TO HIS 
OFFICE. NOW. MATT ASSUMES HIS 
OTHER IDENTITY OF DAREDEVIL 4 


BUT HAVE YOU FORGOTTEN SO SOON HOw Tf 
iE SHALL BE ue 


BEAT YOU TWICE 77 TH/S TIM 
FOR MY PATIENCE HAS COME TO. 


THE TWO OF US 
+MY SENSES 
AGAINST HIS 
SKILLS/TO 
THE FINISH, 
IF NEED BE! 


HE DOESN'T REALIZE I Z 
PURPOSELY DID THIS /ICAN {4 
OUTSIDE, 


BUT THE BULLS TOO 
ST... AND 


Fi 
NEVER HAS ONE 
BEATEN ME, WHILE 
LWAS LOOKING J 


wy Wir 
aad ! 
NSS 
WISTS 
y ae Se 


ME YET SILL ESCAPE AND 
REACH THE POLICE! YOU CAN'T STOP Me! 


THE SOUND OF A THIN 

STEEL BLADE STRIKING XN 
“THE IRON STAIR /HE 

HAS DRAWN HIS SWORDS 


\, 
3 r= 
FOOL/ YOULL GETNO |] | AH, My FEARFUL ONE! CZ 
FURTHER THAN THE NEXT | | EVEN THE BULLS HAVE 2 
LANDING! TLL SEE TO MORE COURAGE THAN G 
lei PEE ME WITH SUCH , Z 

. Li 

s ‘ANO (LL 
ABJECT COWARDICE:- AND FLL 


HE'D THINK I WAS BUT,TO MY HYPER - 


WITHIN 
REACH / 


STARTLED 15 “~™ 

THE MATADOR THAT 

HE STANDS STOCK STILL 
FOR A SECOND... 


I HEARD AN ONLOOKER SAY SHE'LL SEND YOU 
FOR THE POLICE /I MUST «SCORE A PARRIED 
VICTORY BEFORE THEY ARRIVE’ ONLY IN MY THRUST! 
THAT WAY CAN I SHOW THE WORLD THAT BUT...Wow?. 
DAREDEVIL CAN VANQUISH THE 


YOU WONDERED WHAT MY 
BILLY CLUB COULD DO AGAINST 
YOUR SWORD, 
MATADOR! 


YOUR EYES WITH 
My CAPE, I PREVENT 3 ‘| 
YOU FROM SEEING 7 > ae || 


St A 
Pacey SY NSN GN 
eyednted Ne NRCP 


THEN, AS THE BATTLE PROGRESSES, MORE AND MORE NEIGHBOURHOOD fiir, 


RESIDENTS BECOME AWARE OF IT! 
THERE MUST BE WITNESSES _) DAREDEVIL -& 
wow! WHAT A \ GOOD! WE } TO THE MATADOR'S - b 
eS: 


i z AUDIENCE OF 
es ONLOOKERS / 


: ET 
aA 


DEVIL, FIGHTING 
THE MATADOR... YIPPEE/GIVE \T. 


RIGHT BEFORE 4 a TO 4M, DAREDEVIL “I 
OUR EYES... oy KNEW YOU WEREN'T 
AND HE'S WINNING! REALLY THE MATADOR! 


But THE MATADOR IS DOOMED AS SOON AST HEARD 
TO DISAPPOINTMENT! FOR ITIS THE WIND WHISTLING 
NOT AT A/M “THE FEARLESS ONE PAST THIS T.V. ANTENNA, 


HE'S WAVING 
HIS CAPE. .. 
BUT I'LL LEAP 
ABOVE IT! 


THE MATADOR TURNS HIS BACK UPON HIS ADVERSARY... Fay 
N 


BUT TH/S TIME TROLLABLE Panic! 

I MUST GET = 

AWAY FROM _“¢ : = A 
HIM / HE CANNOT ' Sa 

BE BEATEN / y Us 

HIS POWER IS 

UNCANNY! 


Ano THEN, FOR THE SECOND TIME IN HIS SORDID CAREER, & 
he 29 
® s 


~ 


T HEAR HiS CAPE 
TRAILING BEHIND HIM 
AS HE RUNS! THAT'S 
HOW I'LL PREVENT HIM 
FROM REACHING THE 

FIRE-ESCAPE / 


MOMENTARILY THROWN OFF 
BALANCE , THE MATADOR WAVERS 
AT THE EOGE OF THE ROOF FOR A 
SPLIT- SECOND, UNTIL 


THAT'S /T, 

ELOGANTO... 
FALL BACK... 
RIGHT INTO My - 
WAITING ARMS / 


WHERE |S YOUR MUCH -HERALDED 
COURAGE, MATADOR 7? OR IS IT ONLY 
C7 SOMETHING TO BE 
DISPLAYED WHEN ALL 
THE OODS ARE IN 
YOUR FAVOUR! 


AS WITH ALL SUCH CONTESTS...THERE 

MUST ALWAYS BE A RECKONING! THERE 

MUST ALWAYS BE... A MOMENT OF 
TRUTAMS 


NOT LONG AFTERWARDS... || AWW, I'D NEVER 8 
> JEALOUS OF 


OU, MATT...1MA SO \ CAREFUL, 


OH, MATT...1 WISH YOU ) THEN THAT'S ENOUGH) 
COULD SEE iT... REWARD FoR ME! 
THERE ARE MASKED \¥-rHat MAKES IT ALL 
MATADOR COSTUMES WORTHWHILE / 
TRASH ! — 

T, 


‘4 MATADOR WAS 
‘| REALLY , 
DAREDEVIL- 


WONDERFUL DARE - | YOU HAVE A 
, DEVIL! IT'S LIKE CRUSH ON 
POETIC JUSTICE! 


i 


tl 


WHERE ARE YOUR 
DISDAINFUL 


Now 77 NOW I SHALL EVD 

THIS ONE -SIDEO DUEL...IN 

THE ONLY WAY IT CAW BE 
ENDE! 


AND NO MATTER WHO 
‘THE MATADOR Gore 


WELL, I MIGHT AS 
WELL AOM/T 
IT...-WHEN 1 MAKE 
A _MISTAKE, IT'S 


"A 
PEVILIS 
o- 


NOW THAT YOU GAVE 

OUT THAT STATE - 

MENT TO THE PRESS 
WITHOUT ASKING 

MUST FEEL KINDA 

FOOLISH AFTER MEANT 
SAYING YOU WERE} WELL / 
SURE THAT THE 


news from the floor of 


tte testes semesters 64 »LONG A IE 


tamilies! One minute everything is 

as peaceful and full of brotherly 

Jove as it should be. . then BAMMMM! 

Everyone is falling out with each other!! 

It’s bad enough when it happens amongst 

ordinary folk like you and us. . but 

when SUPER-HEROES fall out. . then 
STAND CLEAR!! 

And that’s exactly what’s going on 
right now! This very week! In ‘POW’ 
our web-slinging SPIDERMAN, not satis- 
fied with all the villains going around 
who need his special brand of clobber- 
ing, has to do battle with that ‘SMASH ’- 
based favourite DAREDEVIL! And if 
THAT wasn’t enough to rock the very 
foundation of comicdom, what do we 
find in the current issue of ‘ FANTAS- 
TIC’? Iron Man engaged in one of the 
biggest roundhousers in picture-story 
history with his old style Avengers pal 
CAPTAIN AMERICA! 

Maybe it’s something in the air! Maybe 
it’s the prospect of winter coming that’s 
upsetting everybody. Whatever it is, it’s 
got US worried! Darn it, we up here. in 
the garret could start scrapping with 
each other. And then who’d traffic our 
illustrious ishes to press ?!! 


* * * 


We're going to say it again. If we do 
manage to give you the kind of comics 
you want it’s because your LETTERS 


I' happens, even in the quietest 


ot ee 


MEET TWENTY 


Staffs. 


eis 


have helped show us how to do it. And 
don’t think that because you may not 
have received an answer that your letter 
hasn’t been read! Because, believe us, 
you couldn’t be more wrong! Every day 
ALL the readers mail goes to a very, 
very hardworking CORRESPONDENCE 
DEPARTMENT. Here, Jocular Jessie 
Starke (no relation at all to Fantastic’s 
IRON MAN!) ‘Mazing Marguerite’ 
Mincher and their colleagues record 
every suggestion, every point of criti- 
cism or praise in EVERY letter. Then 
the letters are rebundled and sent to 
the appropriate editorial team who read 
them again .. . this time with a view to 
choosing those that will make the in- 
teresting additions to the Letters Pages. 


PROUD POWER-PACK PEOPLE. . . 


{ 
Joyce Tobin, Bootle, Lancs ; Gary Blatch, Kin, | 
» ,y Se , gs Lynn, Norfolk ; i 
Honk a ee Rie Maidenhoud Berke 5 Simon Kenta: ( 
} bs , N.W.3 ; Geraldine Smith, Lowestoft, Suffolk ; R bi iles, 
Grimsby, Lincs; Pauline Grimshaw, We: : t Corian t 
; ; ‘ ‘ymouth, Dorset; L Elli. 
Canterbury, Kent; Andrew Gates, Chesham, Bucks ; Stephen Gamer Wolin { 
t 
’ 
! 


r 
em 


A 


LONDON W.C.2. 


Surrey ; Glenn Clarke, Victoria, Australia : Ian M 

i , , , ; axwell, Glas. . 

vw, em eee : Gee Cooke, Winchmore Hal Lone oe ton 
ood, Cov ; Howard Wesley, Worthing, Sussex; Hel 7 ick, Deesi 

Flintshire ; Dolores Meredith, Hayes, Middlesex; Brian Heute Deedee Ge 


Se ee 
ae eeeeeeeeneened 


So, be sure about it, everything you 
write to us plays it’s vital part in the 
development of Power Comics as the 
best papers of their type in the business. 
But excuse us, please, if we can’t per- 
sonally answer them all for we’d need 
DOUBLE the staff to even have a hope 
of doing that. And forgive us if YOUR 
letter hasn’t yet been published . . . 
there are so many that deserve to be 
shown but we have to short-list even 
those, for otherwise we’d have no room 
in the papers for anything else (like 
your favourite fiction, for instance ! !) 

Above all, never forget how honest-to- 
goodness HELPFUL you are to us! So 
try to make those letters REALLY in- 
teresting ... and keep them rolling in { 


OFFICIALLY RECOMMENDED BY THE 
ENGLISH SCHOOLS FOOTBALL ASSOCIATION 


Power-Points are the boots 
that give you a secret advantage! 
They’re light, flexible, hard- 
wearing. The only boots officially 
recommended by The English 
«. Schools Football Association. 
Best of all, each pair has numbered target 
areas—each one specially designed to teach 
you the professional skills of ball control! And 
to show you how to take full advantage of 
ma. these unique target areas, Power-Points 


=. 


come with an instructional free colour 
booklet. It’s written by a Senior F.A. 
Staff Coach and cram-full of 
tips that'll do wonders for 
your game. Hurry and get 
your pair of Power-Points, 
You'll find they make 
winning football easy ! 


Power-Points come in full sizes 
to fit all boys: 

Boy’s sizes 11-1 54/11d, 

2-5 59/L1d. 

Youth sizes 6-11 69/L1d, 


AGH! WHERE'S MY 
OESK? IT's BEEN 
STOLEN! 


HEH!HEH!OLD CYRIL) {TEACH HIMNOT 
WONT BE TELLING TO BE ALITTLE 


ANYBODY SNEAK! 
ANYTHING! SNIGGER! 


RIGHT, 
my Boy WHO 
TOOK MY DESK? 
COME ON= TALK~ 

_ ORELSE! 


oe 
Cog Pint, SOMETHING! uN? 
Ra SMEGER! (> : 
x Po 
\ 


2 HEH! 
HEHITEACH 
CAN'T MAKE 
ME TALKIFI'M } 
NOT HERE -AND 
'M OFFS 


GRR/YOU ASKED 
FOR THIS! 


NAILED BY 


NOW THEN-WHERE 
HAVE YOU HIDDEN 
MY DESK? 


(SIT ALL WELL WORTH IT, my THAT SWOT 
WORTH BOY! YOU DELAYED 
IT? 
FOR ME TO 
GET HIM! 


'M GOING TO THE LOST~ 
PROPERTY OFFICE - 
BARRY SAYS HE'S 

LOST HIS TONGUE- 
ILL SEE IF IT’S 

Bern HANDED 


AND 
WHERE 00 
YOU THINK 
YOU'RE 
GOING? 


('D BETTER 
DEAL WITH 


HAS ANYBODY 
HANDED IN BARRY'S 
TONGUE, MISTER? 
11'S COVERED WITH 
YELLOW FUR 
AND STUFF! 


H'MM! NOT A TONGUE, LAD ~AN 
ELEPHANT, A BRITISH RAILWAYS 
TRAIN AND AN OLD PHOTO 
OF HER MAJESTY THE 
QUEEN, AND — 
PROPERTY 


AND MY BLINKING] YAHOO! 
DESK! THERE IT THE LITTLE 


15150 THAT'S 
WHERE THE TWERP LED ME 


TOIT/'VE GOT 
END MY DESK 
! BACK! 


GULP! 
BARRY ISN'T 
GOING TO BE 
PLEASED ABOUT 
THIS! 


GRR! YOU LED 
HIM TO 
a IT! 
> « 
= 


waAaH! 
HOW WAS 
1 TO KNOW? 
YOU NEVER 

TOLD ME! 


HELP! WHAT ON EARTH IS HEH! HEH! | GOING 
RON UPTO THIS WEEK 7 10 BURY MY LOLLY AT 


NOBODY WILL EVER 
FIND IT THERE ! 


mA 
NOES 


ryun 


i! T 
Ea 
2) HELPIMAYBEN | 1 


HE'LL POP IN 


WAA-AAH! 

CALL HIM or if 
DIDN'T DO 

ANYTHING & 


‘COO! TWO CAN PLAY* 
AT HIS GAME! 


AAGH ? ROTTER ANT ; os " raAGH? 
THATS = CHEATING ! 4 oY “= / cows AND }- 


IS FUN ACTING 
THE GOAT 


HEH! HEH! NOW 
=| WE'LL SEE HOW HE 
antes LIKES IT! - 


| HELPS . y 
I'VE HEARD - Mara 
ears Rib Doss } \/AND Gora 
BUT NEVER REWARD FROM 
GOATS # 


IT'S YOURS, MY BoY-" 
Alt yours! You 
SAVED MY LIFE ! 


HELP? HELD! 
A FORTUNE TO ANYONE 
WHO STOPS THAT SNAKE! 


RE you warm-hearted ? Believe it or not, you can find 
out with the aid of a cellophane fish ! 
Cut out a fish shape about three inches long from 
the cellophane wrapper around a box of chocolates or a 
cigarette packet. Then lay the ‘ fish ’ on your outstretched 
hand—and wait.... 

Within seconds, the warmth from your hand makes the 
underside of the cellophane expand, and causes the 

fish’s head and tail to begin 


St 
curling up in a most un- + Q 
He knows everything there is to know canny way. If you turn the Sa 
about everything—and he’s here to curled up fish the other way <S ‘ 
t show you what a load of laughs it is. up and put it back on your 
: to he a Knowall, too? hand it will begin to flatten 
ey pee curl up-again. a friendly and generous per- 
PRY t a F ie oP +] friend is course the little fish son. By the way, the trick 
eae an eee ee ara niglees curls up for anybody having will also work if you put the 
CPs OM: dred, it can’t fail si a warm hand, but it’s more _ fish on top of a sheet of paper 
she’s over a hundred, it can Peels ese fun to say that making the resting on your outstretched 
Ask her to think of her age. Now tell fish work means that you are hand. Try it and see. 
her to multiply it by three—add 6— Knock - Knock! 


then divide it by three. 1 = Nl 
If she'll tell you the result of this . a me? Were’s a new f f K | 

little sum—and you take away 2, you’ve SUI playing ‘the: game’? He O r , n OW a S 

got her age! one for you. 


P.S. This works equally well on your Perhaps you know. a trick; or something 


mates or your mum. You say : Knock ! Knock ! that’s ‘fun to make or do.: If so, send it on a 
postcard:to Mr.‘Knowall at the address: below. 


They say : Who’s there ? 
cate If it’s printed, you win £1.. But, remember, 
DID YOU KNOW? You say : Atish- it must. be your own idea and not copied from 
somewhere else. 


TO: MR. KNOWALL, 


Does your mum wear crazy hats ? -They say : Atish-oo0 ? 
Even if she does, think yourself lucky 7 


you weren't born a member of the 7 -* Why tw, . je? 
Foular Tribe in West Africa (you You say : Why don’t you use a hankie ? 96, LONG ACRE, 


LONDON, W.C.2. 


Ho” can you take one from 19 and get 20 ? You'll drive your 
: Brand X buddies batty trying to figure out this one! 
But watch out—because they’ll-be even madder when you 
show them the answer... . 

Just take ONE away from the Roman numerals XIX (19) 
and you’ve got XX—which is 20! 


BABY SMASHER ... 


Oh, No! 
Here comes 
that wotten 

Whamster ! 


were—sorry !). Anyway, for the rest of 
you Knowalls here’s the know-how ... 
The ladies there wear hats like bee- 
hives—with real, live, buzzing bees in 
them. When the tribesmen call their 
girl friends “Honey” — they really 
mean it! 


THE PAPER WITH SPIDER-MAN, SGT. FURY...AND MORE! 


No.37 


‘SOthSEPT.1967| 
EVERY 
MONDAY 


T need a bat for 


BE oe UST Wh | e_WeR ws 


- \SPIOEY BATTLES 3 
EOE VILL | 


ae ees te ewe we a cm) 


Tee! Hee! That 
was too easy! 
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THE MAN FROM 


BUNG.L.E. 


THE MAN FROM B.U.N.G.L.E. / ' CANT STAND STUPID, 
INTO SNOOPING SPIES— 
ESPECIALLY WHEN THEY 


ROM B.U.N.G.L.E./ 
TIE HIM UP, SHORTHOUSE! 


\/ 


hy >, (4 Tune tis | | Laney lear come THOUSAND 
M Sano ae e S TIMES MORE POWERFUL THAN, a POWERE MC tb 
STRAWBERRY! THE LASER BEAM! ; SAY, hid we 
JINW NE 8 OP 
Hi EADERS...? 


YOU'RE SO RIGHT, 
SHORTHOUSE— SO BRING 
ME SOME WOODWOR! 


ABOUT NYLON 
SHORTHOUSE? 


WOOD? ULP! IT 
WOULD GIVE ME 
INDIGESTION! 


JIMMY STOOP HIS GROUNP—AND ON THE WAY HOME, 
SLASHER ROUGHED HIM UP. JIMMY MET CONSTABLE 
l “aE 


: HAYES... 
1 DONT COME ON, BEN. f LOOKS LIKE YOU 


SMOKE. IT SAPS \! DON'T WASTE YOUR bo BROWN, SON? YOUVE GOT 
YOUR STRENGTH./| FAGS ON A DRAG -? TO LEARN TO HANDLE 


LIKE HIM... e I QUST o>) | YOURSELF IN A TOUGH 
- GS DISTRICT LIKE THIS... 


Y 
LEARN, KID, 5 
THAT WHEN 
1 SAY SHELL. & 


SO THE GANG WERE READY TO FOLLOW JIMMY 
— SPECIALLY TO THE BOYS’ CLUB.’ 


SLASHER ° ~~ 
TURNED OUT TO BE 
A POWDER PUFF . 
WHEN THE BOYS 
GANGED UP ON HIM. 
HE'S WRECKED: 
HIMSELF SMOKING. 


THE GANG GOT . 
THE MESSAGE: ° 


THE INCREO/IGLE HULK... 


OVERSHADOWING POLITICS, WARS AND 
SPORT, THE is 
SUBJECT WHICH HAS TAKEN THE ENTIRE 
NATION BY STORM-- 
= THE ENTIRE WORLD | 
TONIGHT, AS IT NERVOUSLY 
HAS DONE WONDERS-- 


THE SUPER- POWERFUL, GREEN- 
‘SKINNED GIANT WAS LAST SEEN 


i nit att : 
HUE eg. T.M. & © Marvel Comics Gro 


GENERAL ROSS, SINCE 

YOUR MISSILE COMMAND 

1S CONDUCTING SUCH AN 

INTENSIVE SEARCH, WOULD 

YOU CARE 7 TELL THE 
iC 


THE MMISS/LE GASE WHERE THE HULK ALL CITIZENS ARE URGED TO REPORT 
FOUGHT HIS FINAL BATTLE IS ST/LL COREL ; ANY INFORMATION CONCERNING 


HULK HAS RECENTLY 
AIDED US, HE IS TOO 
YM TROLLA, 


(COM) ISLE, 
TOO UNPREDICTASLE 
0, THE STREETS, 
UNCHECKED’ 


THE WHEREABOUTS OF 28, BANNER, 
Fj |OR HIS ALTER EGO, THE INCREDIBLE 
HULK S 


ps eA 
UNTIL THE 


IS 
FOUND, WE'RE 
OPERATING 


MAXIMUM, < 
1, So ENDS My 
SECURITY ON THE= SPOT 
BROADCAST! 


NOW, STAND 
BY FOR A 


ALL CITIZENS ARE RUSH TO THE NEAREST 


PHONE ANDO CALL YOUR 


BRUCE--MY DARLING-~ 
BOING 
LOCAL FBI. OFFICE-- 


HE'S THE KINDEST, 
WHAT ARE THEY. = 
7 GENTLEST, MOST 


BRILLIANT MAN 


BUT HE CAN'T HELP 


NATIONAL GUARD UNIT 
--OR NEAREST POLICE 
PRECINCT’ 


YOUR GOVERNMENT 
HAS ALSO ESTABLISHED 

ANEW TOP PRIORITY 
PHONE NUMBER FOR 

INSTANT ACTION-- 


APPROACH HIM 
PERSONALLY! 


ON EARTH 


BEING THE HULK! 
HE DOESN'T WANT 
TO BE--IT WAS 


= GHASTLY, 
NIGHTMARISH 
ACCIDENTS 


BUT, WHAT OF RICK JONES--THE YOUTH WHOSE LIFE BRUCE 
BANNER HAD SAVED DURING THAT DREAD EXPLOSION WHICH 
FIRST TRANSFORMED THE FAMOUS SCIENTIST INTO-- THE 


CALLING TEEN BRIGAG: NO SIGN OF HIM HERE 
~* RICK JONES, CALLING IN THE ILLAS AREA, 
TEEN BRIGADE! RICK,’ WILL KEEP 

TRYING / i 


MAN WHO IS-— 
HALF-MONSTER / 


MAINTAINS A TENSE, UNCEASING VIGIL--ONE SILENT 
FIGURE WALKS THE SHADOWY SIDE-STREETS OF NEW 
YORK, VIRTUALLY UNNOTICED-~ 


AND, AS THE ENTIRE NATION, IF NOT THE WORLD, 


THEY WATCH ME 
WHEREVER I GO-~ 
ALL OF THEM! 


VY PERHAPS THEY SUSPECT 
B THAT I'M HARBOURING SOME 
AWESOME SECRET--/ 


ANOTHER BUT, IT'S BETTER WHAT A 
FEW MINUTES THAT THEY WEVER RIDICULOUS, 
AND TWILL KNOW/ FOR, NOT 


re A 
en 


I PRAY 
VE FOUND 


AS FRIGHTENING 


‘AS THE GRIM, 
FATEFUL TRUTHY, 


‘I DARE NOT 
FAILS 
EVERYTHING 


BUT AT LEAST, HERE 
IN THE SHADOWS, I'M 
FREE TO REMOVE 
THIS ACCURSED 
OISGUISE--! 


THAT THE WORLD- 
FAMOUS ATOMIC 
EXPERT, DR, BRUCE 
BGANNER. 


SALES 


INSANE 
ST, 


SHORTWAVE, 
JUST COM= 


BUT, I MUSTN'T ALLOW MYSELF 
THE LUXURY OF SELF PITY; 
THERE'S TOO MUCH To BO’; 


IT'S THE ONE THING THAT MAY CURE — S \\ PPUROUGH THE LONG, LONELY NIGHT THE TORTURED 
ME FOREVER. > \ SCIENTIST WORKS ON...UNTIL, AT LAST-~ 


THE ONE THING L AS . 
THAT MAY LET ME ar \ IT'S EIW/SWEO, : 
REMAIN BRUCE OR, WHICH MAY ~ NOW--THERE CAN Hoes ce 
INER TURN ME INTO THE 7 < é BE WO TURNING + 
» LZ. ONCE . BACK--/ . 
DAY I = NEVER To % : 
$3 . AGAIN/ 4 ZZ ‘ é et Hey , 


ANY LONGER-- 
BEING WALF- 


LT WAS A GAMMA 
@OMB THAT FIRST 
TURNED ME INTO-~, 
AB: 1 THE NEXT » fA THE MUL S = 
FEW MINUTES WILL Pi 


AND, IF I 4a/£-- THEN SHE CAN FINALLY FORGET 
ME--FOR I'LL REMAIN THE HULK--FOREVER/ 


3 WMMHM = -- SOMETHING'S 


INGE IY ENTIRE 
TELL THE STORY/ BaOY~-FEELS AS TH 'ER FELT-— 
I've TOUCHED A THOUSAND BEFORE LY 


OSE SAME 
MYSTERIOUS WIRES: 
RAYS CAN UWE 

THE TERRIBLE 

THING THEY 

\ HAVE DONE--! 


NEEO NEVER 
FEAR To TAI 


INMY 
ARMS AGAIN-- 


Sy MY CHEMICAL! ir L IF ONLY--THE SHOCK HAD But, 1 o4RE ‘AW AND My 2uZse 
MAKEUP IS FUMOsHleD Me-- T'D HAVE BEEN NOY EVEN oo ip <A7e srerDs 
— BUT NOW-- 
THERE'S NO HOPE--THERE'S 
NOTHING LEFT--/ I'VE NO PLACE 
TO TURN--/ 


1E SAME 
AS BEFORE! 


AND BACK AGAIN: 


STILL IN MY 


--I DIDN'T 
DESTROY IT! 


i 
‘it wt, 
MN yy dl 


“7 \ 
My Uf, 7 
iS bs, llr til? 
Siete 
. TING 5 Sle, 


IT's I--MUSTN'T LET 

HAPPENING ° Nw 
\GAIM ~~ wow--/ Le x FEEL THI 
FEEL IT--/ 25 : 


——— 


Wes, 
IUILIXGINUED NEXT ISH! 


Charlie's Choice |é 


HON 


BUT OL 
THE TELLY. 
THE same) | 


REGAL, TOO—BUT | 
HAVEN'T GOT ANY 
MONEY / 


HELPS ro 
HE'S LANDED eg 
ON MY LAPS 


vEOWs 
1 DON'T MIND 
THIS OLD FILM! . 
IT’S CHARLIE CHAPLIN— 
HE ALWAYS MAKES 
K ME LAUGH! 


HE WAS IN THE RY AND TAKE 
SILENT FILMS! US OVER AGAIN! 


uit peel’ 
LER—HE' 
F out FORGOT! BACK AGAIN IN. 
HE DOESN'T TALK! DISGUISE! HE'S COME 
TOT! 


HULLO! WHAT'S CHARLIE 
CHAPLIN UP TO...? 


WAAAHS IT'S A 
NEW GERMAN 

SECRET 

WEAPON! 


ONE THA 
COLONES GOT 
A FIERCE 
TEMPER | 


N 
N-NOBODY. 
1 NSBORN, as oy 
I'VE GOT TO GET 
\ THAT WIG 


coo! 
WIA THATISA 
AJ \ FAIR SW. Ap! 


WIG, YOU 
WOTTERS! 


CHARLIE 
CHAPLIN! 


iq 
H 


i 


Dear Alf and Cos, : 

Why does the Rubberman keep search- 
ing for the Fakir? I don’t feel sorry 
for him—I ENVY him! Think of all the 
football matches I'd see over the fence. 
I'd win every race that I entered, and if 
it was a photo finish, ’'d win by a 
RUBBER neck... * : 

Yours elastically, © 
John Rush, 
Grays, Essex. 


You know the way it is, John—some 
people are never satisfied! But the way 
the Rubberman stories are working out 
we hope it’s going to be a long time 
before he does find the Fakir. 


b Alf and Cos. 


Dear Alf and Cos, 


In answer to M. Meekley’s letter in 
Smash 80 about getting rid of Alfred, in 
Batman and Robin, ’cos he’s soppy, well, 
I read a Batman comic in which Alfred 
was killed by a falling rock while saving 
the lives of the Dynamic Duo. Alfred. is 
taken away and examined by another 
man who finds a spark of life in him. So 
he takes him to his laboratory and puts 
him under a machine. But! Something 
goes wrong. Alfred becomes different 
ahd tries to kill Batman and Robin. But 


-Batman manages to put Alf back in the 


k 


SMASH +22 
2 -CHAT! 


machine and he changes back to Alfred 
the butler, 
Colin Lee, 
Waddington, Lincs. 
Well, you know the saying, Colin ‘ One 
good turn deserves another !’ 
Alf and Cos. 


Dear Alf and Cos, 

If you had been left to starve in a 
room with no windows or doors—and 
with only a bed, calendar and chair in it, 
how would you escape if the room was 
20 storeys up? 

Well, you would eat the dates of the 
ealendar and drink the springs of the 
bed. Then you would rub your eyes 
until they were sore. Take the saw and 
saw the chair in half. Two halves make 
a whole, so crawl through the hole. You 
are still 20 storeys up, so wait until it 
rains in sheets. Get the sheets and tie 
them together and climb down them. 
When you get to the bottom you find you 
have a hoarse cough—so jump on the 
horse and ride away. Then you come to 
a river so you wait until three o’clock 
when the Banks close, then ride across 
them and away. 

Billy Jones, 


Birmingham, 31. . 


Phew! What a ‘way out ' idea. 
Alf and Cos. 


tba you got anything fo say ? 


Chat it over with Al ad {sds 
YOU could wina £4! 


Dear Alf and Cos, 

A few weeks ago I noticed a marked 
change in my little brother’s behaviour. 
His eyes became glassy and he con- 
tinually clutched a comic called ‘Smash’? 
When he appeared to have lost. all con- 
tact with the outside world, I could not 
stand it any longer and attempted to 
take his comic from him. ; 

He started to growl and then leapt at 
me screaming, “The Hulk is unbeatable! 
Nobody hurts the Hulk!” When I 
judged it safe to emerge from the bath- 
room, several hours later, I went and 
bought a copy of Smash, being de- 
termined to get to the bottom of his 
schizophrenia. I read the comic and so 
you’d better print this letter or else! 
“The Hulk is unbeatable! The Hulk 
forever! Grrrowwwwli! Graaaah! 
Snarrrri! 

Mary Strachan, 
Wealdstone, Middx. 


‘Ulp ! We'll leave you to do battle with 
your brother—not us! There’s a pound 
on the way to you now! 

: Alf and Cos. 


Send your letters to Alf and Cos at; 
SMASH, 
64 Long Acre, 
LONDON, W.C.2. 


} 


For more THRILle and FUN | 
get these 2 GREAT GOLOUR-PACKED ANNUALS! 


Your No. 1 Favourite! 
Smash! Annual 1968 


Fun and thrills galore with Rubberman, The 
Legend Testers, Bad Penny, The Nervs, and 
lots more of your favourite Smash! charac- 
ters, in dozens of sparkling new picture strips. 
Only 8/6 


* NEW this year!” 


Fantastic Annual 
1968 


This brand-new annual is packed with exciting 
picture strips featuring the breath-taking 
adventures of the popular characters from 
Fantastic comic, including Iron Man, Thor 


94 colour-illustrated pages. 


the Mighty, Marvel Girl, and the X-Men. 94 && 


colour pages. Only 9/6 


...see that you 


ay 


AT ALL NEWSAGENTS AND BOOKSELLERS 


Boy! | FEEL ENERGETIC 
ToDay / WATCH ME 

GIVE THOSE MICE 

THE RUN-AROUNDY, 


FEINLIGHTS, 
MATE — PANT /— 


ie : 
HUH! \ MIGHT HAVE OH,NO, DANGER MOUSE — 
Lene THERE WOULD : s THIS 1S THE DRAW-BACK / 
BEA DRAWBACK! J S) - 
q LY “i < y { 


THAT WAS QUITE 
‘A PERFORMANCE. NOW é 
For A PERFECT LANDING-Z~ $ 


THERE YOU ARE | 
— A PERFECT 
LANDING / 


( £ =) " 
¢ 
- THAT'S WHAT I SAID — 
—A PERFECT LANDING! 
( 


AN HOUR LATER, THE HELICOPTERS: 
DISCHARGE THEIR KIDNAPPED CARGO... 


WOTHER 


FACTORY! WONDER WHY : 


WE'VE BEEN BROUGHT 
| MERE 2 AND WHO; 
ORDERED IT! 


. ¥ Wwe'lt JUST HAVE 
10 GO ALONG WITH ° 
- THEM... AND SEE 
WHAT HAPPENS! 


“THEY'RE 
TAKING US 
SOMEWHERE! 


THIS MESS?!’ IF YOU MEAN THE 
ONSLAUGHT OF MY MECHANICAL ARMY.., 
THE UPRISING WHICH WILL REMOVE 
THE CONTROL OF THE WORLD FROM 

FALUBLE HUMANS / YES, 1 AM AS 

YOU SAY, BEHIND IT! 1; AND 

MY COLLEAGUE, PROFESSOR 
xaxus 


BUT... BUT HOW. 
DID IT HAPPEN? 
HOW CAN MACHINES 
SUDDENLY DEVELOP 


LIFE OF THEIR OWN? 


THERE'S NO-ONE HERE! 
COME ON! LET'S MAKE 


SUODIMLY, NIGHTMARISHLY, THE MACHINES 
COME ALIVE; RUBBERMAN AND 7WO . 
FRIENDS ESCAPE FROM A HORDE OF KULER= 
VEHICLES... BUT ARE THEN NETTED BY 

TWO HELICOPTERS... 


HOLD IT! TAKE A | 
LOOK OVER THERE! 


A BREAK FOR IT! 


ROBOTS! RUBBERMAN, 


WHAT CAN. WE DO ? 
; ee! pact THEM. AND IF THEY'RE” 


ANYTHING LIKE THE OTHER 
ROBOTS WE MET UP WITH, 
THEY COULD BREAK US 
“TO PIECES IF THEY 
TRIED S, 


YOU'RE RIGHT! 
WE'VE GOT NO 


CHOICE, 
RUBBERMAN ! 


you 
MACHINES ? 50 
IT'S YOU WHO 
1§ BEHIND THIS 
SMES ? 


THE 
IT 18 # WHO GAVE THE MACHINES THEIR SEEMING 


LIFE J!" INTO A MILLION VEHICLES, OF ALL KINDS, | 


WENT ONE OF THESE... A CONTROL BOX... SO 
THAT EVERY MACHINE CAN BE OPERATED By US, 
HERE! CAN SUCH PUNY MINDS AS YOURS 
CONCEIVE THE BRILLIANCE OF THIS INVENTION 2, 
1S IT BEYOND YOU TO SEE 
THAT THROUGHOUT THE 
WORLD THERE ARE 
MACHINES AWAITING 
MY ORDERS! 


$0 THAT'S 
THE ANSWER! 
SOME FORM OF 
REMOTE, RADIO 

CONTROL / 


AH, THE RUBBER MAN! THE 
ONE PERSON WHOSE BODILY 
PECULIARITIES MAKE IT 
IMPOSSIBLE FOR MY 
COMPUTERS TO ASSESS 

HIS REACTIONS TO 
MY MACHINES J! 


TRANGELY TONELESS VOICE OF THE 
CONTROLLER SILENCES HIS SCIENTIST COLLEAGU! 


ENOUGH QF THIS PRATTLING! 
THERE ARE THINGS THAT | WISH 
TO LEARN FROM YOU, RUBBERMAN.’|) 
AND | HAVE TWO VERY SPECIAL 
ROBOTS WHO WILL ENSURE THAT, 
You DO TELL ME WHAT 
! WISH TO KNOW.. 
a 


AS THE SINISTER ROBOTS CLOSE mN...] 


THERE 1S ONE THING THAT YOUR 
REMARKABLE BODY CANNOT WITHSTAND, 
RUBBERMAN . WEAT.! HEAT POWERFUL 
ENOUGH TO MELT EVEN METAL / THIS 
SAMPLE WILL PROVE MY WORDS 

ARE NOT IDLE 


ZF 
SK 


SS 


< 


1. U'VE 
DONE IT! 
BROKEN THOSE 
CABLES! AND... 
THEY'VE 
SHORT-CIRCUITED 
THE ROBOTS ! 


RUBBERMAN.! 
THE BULLETS. 
THEY'RE 

SOUNCING, 


HE MUST BE 
WEARING SQME KIND 
oe OF ARMOUR BENEATH 


THE NEAT GROWS FIERCER. 
THEY'RE 


GLOWING LIKE 
FURNACES! MORE 
OF THIS AND | 
SHALL BE REDUCED 


THERE 1S NO 
ESCAPE FOR YOU, 
RUBBERMAN / 
NO AVOIDING 
THE TRUTH! 

YOU ARE 
COMPLETELY IN 
MY POWER ! 


THE HEAT- 
IT'S GETTING 
WORSE ! CAN'T 
DODGE IT... 
CANT. GET 


THOSE POWER 
away | FROM 


CABLES RUNNING 
ACROSS THE 
CEILING... MAYBE 


RUBBERMAN 
THEN, | THINK, 
you’ WILL BE 

\ READY TO 
TELL ME THE 


YOU ARE A FOOL, RUBBERMAN.’ DID You 
NOT REALISE THAT XAXUS 1S NO LONGER 
OF ANY USE TO ME ? HE HAS BONE: 
WHAT | WANTED... NOW HE 
IS UNIMPORTANT / 


WHAT... 
WHAT ARE YOU 
SAYING ? 1 TOLD 
YOU ABOUT MY 
INVENTION. YOU 

OWE EVERYTHING 


| DO NOT NEED THOSE ROBOTS, 
RUBBERMAN. 1 AM QUITE CAPABLE, 


. HAND, OF DEALING. 
WITH YOU MYSELE..2 


YOU CAN MAKE 
YOUR CHOICE, WHOEVER 
you ARE / LET US GO... OR 
: YOU LOSE THIS XAXUS 
PREP CHARACTER... FOR GooD! 


1 KNOW WHAT IT 1S.’ WOW | KNOW 
THE ANSIWER TO SO MANY THINGS THAT 
PUZZLED ME’ HE'S NOT A HUMAN 
HE'S A MACHINE JUST LIKE THE 


MACHINES WE HAVE UNLEASHED 
AGAINST THE B> 


HIS CLOTHES / 


THE CONTROLLER = A ROBOT? 
WE'RE GIVING YOU JUST SEVEN 
DAYS 70 GET YOUR BREATH BACK, 
BEFORE ANOTHER PACK OF 
POWER - TYPE SURPRISES = 

_ NEXT ISH 4 


HE'S HAVING A 
WILL 1? WON'T NO, YOU WON'T— TERRIBLE FIGHT WITH 
1? WILL 1? SLURP! you'RE MEANT TO BE HIS CONSCIENCE ! 
SLURP! ON A DIET! 


A BIT OF CREAM , NO! ~ YOU MARK 
Lot 


WON'T MAKE ANY 
f MY WORDS-JUST 
DIFFERENCE / SLURP! : WATCH HIM! 


IN FATTY'S TUM DEPARTMENT... 
EZ Ma 


AAGH! FATTY 
NEVER WARNED ME 
1S WAS 

COMING / 


/" | BET IT'S THOSE “HEH! HEH! OH, NO, YOU DON'T, \on2 
CONSCIENCE TWERPS AGAIN |! FLL FIX THEM! | TOMMY FLL ARREST | 
IT’S OBVIOUS FATTY WANT MORE OF YOU FOR ASSAULT 

THAT CREAM! IF YOU DO! 


iM CAN'T MAKE UP HIS 


.. 


COO! THAT CREAMS 
600D THOUGH, TOMMY— 


—HE'S SHATTERED 
MY PERISHING 
EARDRUM! 


VLE 
WHISPER IT IN 
YOUR EAR! 


yi | NEVER COULD 
WHISPER VERY QUIETLY! 
SNIGGER! 


NEXT MOMENT... 


coo! | BET! 
COULD BRING-SOME 
HELP RUNNING WITH 

THIS THING! 


FOLLOW ME, 
MEN— WEVE GOT 
A JOB To DO! 


Tur! Tut! 
HE'S HAMMERED 
HIS HELMET! 


YAHOO! FATTY 
WILL SOON BE 


? 


CLOBBER THE 
X ONE WHO KEEPS 
rn. SAYING NO/ 


FATTY’S GOOD-CONSCIENCE 
NERV 'SN’T TOO HAPPY, 
THOUGH ... 


1 KNEW IT! / KNEW /T! ONE UTTLE 
BIT AND HE'D TAKE THE LOT—DID 
| TELL You? 


GRR! HE WOULDN'T 
HAVE GOT IT IF THOSE COPS 
HADN'T BUTTED IN- I'D" 
HAVE MASHED THAT 
\ OH, BOY/A OTHER TWERP! 
CREAM NOSH-UP! 


B 
# WHEN 
! PULL OUT THE 
Moen THE BUN ae 


BE BLOWN OUT ON TH 
ESCAPING AIR! 


“=A HUNT LESEND 08 


io 


i: he 4 
<) 
‘s ~ 
- ; 
0H, No! 
HE'S GOING TO 
SNEEZE! : 
¢ CoS 


AAGH/ He's 
HIT THE VACUUM $e a 
THE vacu DUST AND PINS! 


